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Mercy! but she did miss her own house! That at least was
certain. It teased her to think of Percy messing about with her
cups and saucers, and forgetting to put the bread in the cake-
box and the rolls in the biscuit-tin.
"I'm sure she doesn't wash out th& sugar-basin," she thought
to herself, "and I know she doesn't keep the cheese on a shelf
by itself!"
And as she stared at the green plush sofa the incorrigible im-
morality of her woman's mind sighed just a little for the free,
careless swing of the Zoyland attitude to life, compared with the
impassioned pieties of this monastic establishment.
"What I really am now," she thought, "in place of being the
mistress of a wicked baron, is the petted bone of contention in a
hermitage!"
The door which had been left ajar was now kicked open and
Sam came in with a coal-scuttle full of coal in one hand and a
pile of large bits of wood in the other.
"I've told Penny to make you up a good fire," he said, "next
time you want to sit in here; but why you don't stay in the
museum, where Father likes to see you sewing in that chair
while he's writing his sermon, I can't think!"
He spoke irritably; but he knew in his heart it was because
of his own bad humour, when he found her ensconced with his
father, that she had invaded this closed-up shrine of the past.
"Sit down, Sam, my dear," she said, when he had made the
fire blaze, "I want to talk to you."
He obeyed her. But it was not at her side, but upon the plush
sofa that he took his seat.
"You know, my dearest one," she said gravely, folding up
her son's night-shirt upon her lap, "that if you can stand the
way we're living, / can't! Now stop, my dear; stop! Do-n't inter-
rupt, till you've heard what I'm going to say! I'm not going
to beg you to do anything you don't want to; so you needn't
glower at me as if I were a wicked girl trying to tempt you.
It's only this, dear. I was talking to Dave last week and he says
that Percy refuses to take a penny of his money. He says that
he can't make her take it; but nothing will induce him to keep
it himself. He says if I won't take it he'll just throw it into the